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THE REBEL OFFICER. 


Toward the close of a beautiful day, during the 
invasion of the North by the rebel army, a supe- 
rior officer of that army presented himself at the 
door of one of the most aristocratic residences of 
the place, and respectfully begged a bowl of cof- 
fee for a sick companion. The lady of the house 
hastened to prepare it, and presently he received 
at her hands a large pitcher of the refreshing bev- 
erage. 

He pledged himself to return shortly, and the 
lady, impelled by curiosity, resolved to discover 
whether he was truthful, or whether it was a pre- 
text for regaling himself with a luxury. She saw 
him take it to an officer whose pale countenance 
and stooping figure she had noticed, and who 
drank off cup after cup, as though his thirst was 
unquenchable, until the pitcher was drained. Im- 
mediately her visitor turned to be@t back the bor- 
rowed article, and on reaching the door he said: 

‘‘May God bless you for your kindness to a suf- 
fering man. He is feeble and almost exhausted, 
and you cannot know how much this has comforted 
him.” é 

He offered compensation, which was refused. 
He lingered as if wishipg an invitation to tarry, 
and immediately some young ladies whose curios- 
ity to see a ‘‘splendid rebel officer” outweighed 
their fear, appeared on the threshold, and among 
them a little girl of three years. At sight of her 
the sad face of the Confederate brightened, and 
extending a hand, he said, ‘Sissy, I left a little 
girl at home just about your size, and she could 
sing very sweetly. Can you sing?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

‘‘Wouldn’t you like to sing me a song for my 
little girl’s sake ?” 

‘‘Mamma said you were a rebel, and had come 
here to shoot us, and burn our houses.” 

““O no, my little dear, I couldn’t think of shoot- 
ing you,” he replied, with evident embarrassment. 
“J will take care of you, instead.” 

“Will you? Then I will. sing my nicest new 
song,” and regarding him as a worthy friend, she 
placed her hand in his, and, looking up into his 
face with childish confidence, began to sing with 
lisping accents : 

“The Union forever, hurra boys, hurra! 
Down with the traitor, up with the star,” 


with as much assurance as though she had known | 
he admired the sentiment. His face took: on its | 
former serious, abstracted look, and he seemed 
unconscious that she had ceased, until one of the 
‘ladies inquired if he would favor them with sing- | 
ing. He consented to join in that grand old 
hymn which can never die, and he reverently un- 
covered his head while they sang, 


“Be thou, O God, exalted high,” 


and the fullness, and richness, and exquisite mel- 
ody of his tone can never be forgotten by that lit- 





pulse, “I hope you never will get back, but that 
your bones will strew the way, and bleach in the 
sun all the way from here to the Potomac.” 

“You are very bitter. I should have expected 
that from a Yankee lady, but hardly from you.” 

‘I am from the opposite extreme, from Iowa, 
but I hate a rebel worse than ahe Yankees do. 
You are rebelling against the power of God and 
the kindness of man.” 

‘‘Lady, you don’t consider what you say. 
Those are fearful words.” 

“I know they are, but I still repeat that I hope 
not one of you will escape to carry the tidings. 
You had no right to come here, and destroy our 
homes, and take away our friends, and leave noth- 
ing but desolation in your track. You may not 
hope for the blessing of God upon your under- 
taking.” 

‘‘Lady,” he answered, while a tear sprang to his 
eye, ‘‘I should not be found here to-day, had not 
your army found its way to my home and deso- 
lated it. I have a beautiful young wife, fair as the 
beauty of heaven, loving and tenderly loved, but 
even her they did not spare, but well nigh broke 
her heart with fear and sorrow. Then I resolved 
to forfeit my life or avenge the wrong. I deter- 
mined that the homes of the North should feel the 
power of the invader’s hand, if my single strength 








tle company. 

He took leave of the party, but, as if having | 
forgotten himself, turned back, and inquired: | 
“Will one of you ladies oblige me by exchanging 
4 postage stamp, for I wish to communicate — 
a sister in Washington, which I cannot do with 
my stamps or currency.” 

A lady promptly assented, and received the cu- | 
riosity, and on discovering traces of his High 
Mightiness, Jeff. Davis, perched it on the top of 
her finger, and eying it askance, inquired, in the 
saucy spirit of mischief which her beauty and 
grace guaranteed her: ‘Will it bite ?” 

“No, it’s warranted not to bite,” he said, smiling 
at the oddness of her question. 

‘How long are you rebels going to stay here ?” 
she continued. 

‘‘Are you in haste to have us go? We shall! 
protect you as carefully as your own army would 
do.” 

“Perhaps so, but we don’t need protection, and 
that is not the object of your coming.” 

“We propose to make a tour of the North, 
partly on business and partly for pleasure.” 

**Well, but how long will it take you to accom- 
plish your plans ?” 





“Really, I could not say, perhaps six weeks, | 
perhaps all summer. Possibly we may like so | 
well we may never go back.” 

“No,” she said, with a burst of passionate im- 


could accomplish it. It is easy for you, with your 
abundance, to sit and declaim against us, who 
have been nerved to the last point of desperation 
by the wrongs, of your armies, and when we see 
our dear ones reduced to the last extremity, what 
shall we do but raise our hands and strike in their 
defence? I did not willingly enter into this strug- 
gle, but having entered it, death alone shall put a 
limit to my efforts.” 

“Do you expect God will forgive you?” 

“T trust I have a Father in heaven who has for- 
giveness for me, for I am conscious of doing only 
my duty, and does not that always meet the ap- 
probation of God? My convictions of duty 
brought me here, and will sustain me to the end. 
But if I fall, I should hardly expect you to minis- 
ter tome. Would you comfort a dying man whom 
you called a rebel ?% 

*‘T don’t know as I should, if he continued a 
rebel.” 

““May God forgive you. The chances of war 
may cause us to meet again.” Gracefully raising 
his hat, ‘Till we‘meet,” he said, and, mounting his 
horse, he rode away. 

Those words of the resolute young officer rang 
in her ears like a fatality. What could he mean? 
He surely was not so unsoldierly as to seek per- 
sonal revenge, but yet the soul of the young girl, 
whom scarcely any danger daunted, was filled with. 


unrest. 
- 





DANCING TO MUSIC, 





For several days all remained in quiet suspense. 


accounts for my strange fascination. But this is a 
sad meeting. Will you not forgive a brother who 
has met death in defence of your sister ?” 

She could not utter a word, but the tears fell 
like rain, and she placed her hand on his head, 
granting him the coveted petition. ‘Thank you. 
Be kind to Ella and Maggie, if you can ever see 
them. Telfthem that in death my last thought 
was for them.” His sentences, which from the 
first had been indistinct and disconnected, grew 
more and more feeble, until she stood alone be- 
fore the dead. ; 

Such sad developments these dark days bring! 
Who shall count the hearts, bleeding, breaking, 
because the light of the household hath gone out 
forever? Will not our Father in heaven soon 
say, ‘‘I have seen that it is enough ?”——-Congrega- 
tionalist. 


42> 
or 


DANCING TO MUSIC. 


Love of pet animals is universal among almost 
all classes of persons, and anecdotes of them, when 
well written, never fail to find readers. <A very 
attractive series of books has just been published 
by Mrs. Leslie, called ‘‘Minnie and Her Pets,” 
having in view this general interest in domestic 
animals. Mrs. Leslie tells an anecdote well, and 
we have been not only amused but instructed by 
her very entertaining little volumes. We give an 
extract from one of them, as a sample of the 
series; printing, also, one of the engravings by 
which the books are illustrated. Lee & Shepard 
are the publishers. 





“After dinner, Minnie, nm company with her 





Vast bodies of cavalry and infantry were moving 
to and fro like the surging of enormous billows. 
Heavy demands were made upon the people; and 
those supplies that were not willingly granted 
were forcibly taken, until all began to look anx- 
iously for the time and place when the dreaded 
blow should fall. At last it came, and that in the 
consecrated abodes of the dead. 

O the terrible thunder of artillery! O the sick- 
ening thought that thousands of unprotected hu- 
man breasts were the targets for those horrible 
missiles of destruction! How can humanity look 
on such scenes and live ? 

The contest was frightful, and bravery desper- 
ate on either side, but at length there was a lull, 
and the stars and stripes were in the ascendant. 

The firing ceased and the armies slowly retired. 
Every available spot, from the spacious halls con- 
secrated to Jesus, down to the veriest hovel, was 
filled with the wounded and dying; friend and foe 
side by side, blaspheming, groaning, praying ; and 
these are the noble forms which but yesterday 
were in the full glory of manhood. 


Mothers and sisters, with tenderest sympathy, 
quickly gathered round to perform kind offices, 
fearing lest each moment should reveal the coun- 
tenance of a dear one; and among other minister- 
ing spirits was found our rash, impetuous friend— 
and, as though Providence had directed her, the 
first person whom she reached was the rebel offi- 
cer—shot! Yet he smiled as she advanced, say- 
ing: ‘‘You could not refuse a dying man, even a 
rebel.” 

“I have repented of those cruel words, A sol- 
dier, from the moment he is wounded; is no lon- 
ger a rebel, but a man deserving all the kindness 
of humanity.” * 

“Thank you. I could not have stopped to ban- 
dy words with you had you not so powerfully re- 
minded me of my wife. Where on this wide green 
earth she is I cannot tell, for she fled from: her 
home, and I could never get trace of her gfter- 
ward. If she has passed beyond,.I trust I shall 
soon go to her, for she is mine still. You are her 
exact counterpart, and I could not. force myself to: 
gq out of your presence, until you. told me that 
neither God nor yourself would forgive me for my 
share in this wicked rebellion. But now,. lying 
here in the very face of death, I do not regret 
what I have done for my country.” 

The lady was silent, but at length replied: “I 
had a little sister who closely resembled me, and 
as we,were motherless, my father gave her to a 
wealthy Southern lady visiting North, who took a 
fancy to her. Her name was Ella, and the lady’s 
name, was Nottingham.” 

“‘My wife’s name, and-you.are hersister! That 


mother and their visitors, went to the stable to 
try the effect of music on her favorite pet pony, 
Star. She had scarcely struck a note, when he 
stopped eating, and began to move his feet rapidly, 
as if he were trying to dance. 

‘Even the gentleman was surprised at this dis- 
play, and declared that the pony must have been 
trained to do this by his former owner, while 
Minnie became so much excited that she could 
scarcely control herself. 

“Mr. Henry Lee took the instrument himself, 
and found that the horse really had an idea of 
time, as the faster he played the quicker were the 
pony’s movements. As soon as he stopped, the 
animal quietly went on munching his oats. 

‘*When her father returned from the city, Minnie 
ran to meet him and relate the wonderful feats of 
her pet. To gratify her, he walked to the stable 
to see the operation repeated. 

‘* ‘Music has a wonderful influence on horses,’ 
he remarked, as they were returning to the house, 
‘especially martial music.’ 

***Do you remember the case of the old war- 
horse, Solus?’ inquired his brother. 

*«*Yes; and Minnie would like to hear it.’ 

‘The gentleman playfully patted her head, as 
he related the following anecdote : 

***Many years ago, an assistant of: the contrac. 
tors on a new turnpike used to ride to the field of 
labor a horse which had long carried a field affix 
cer, and who, though aged, still possessed, good: 
deal of spirit. One day he was passing a large 
town where volunteers were at drill on the com- 
mon. The moment Solus heard the drum he 
leaped the’ fence, and was speedily at his old post, 
heading the drill, occupted by the commanding 
officer on: parade. 

‘«‘The young rider; dreadfully mortified, could 
not induce the horse to leave his honorable posi- 
tion-till. the vehwnteers left for the town; but, to 
the great amusement of the bystanders, headed 
all their manceuvres, prancing in true military 
style, as well as his stiffened limbs would allow, 
him,.much to the annoyance of the dssistant, who 
did not: feel very highly honored by Solus making: 
a.colonel of him against his will.’ 

‘*‘The company all laughed at this story, which 
Mrs. Lee said reminded her of the effects of a 
trumpet on some captured horses, of which she 
had read. 

*« «It seems,’ she went on, ‘that in the early part 
of this century the Tyrolese captured fifteen 
horses belonging to the Bavarian troops sent 
against them, and mounted them with fifteen of 
their own men, in order to go out again against 
the same troops. But no sooner did these horses 








hear. the sound. of their awn: trumpet, and recog- 
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nize the uniform of their old friends, than they' still, feigning dead. A rebel officer who had 
dashed forward at full speed, and, in spite of all lagged behind his advancing regiment, and who 


the efforts sh can Ry som bore them into ™ was very careful of his person, took shelter in the 
ranks, and delivered them up as prisoners to the 4:14, poside our corporal, supposing him dead. 


Bavarians.” They had lain th ca i Gh 
‘“**That was rather a mortifying defeat,’ sug- 1ey had not lain there many minutes when ey 
gested Uncle Harry, ‘and only proves my theory | heard a loud and prolonged cheer. The cor- 
correct, that horses are very susceptible to kind poral knew it well; and that our boys had been 
treatment, and have a wonderful memory, often reinforced and were driving the enemy back. 
recognizing their old masters after a separation of pra " dk looki 
years.’ The officer grew restless, and kept looking up 
‘*¢ ‘Harry, do you remember father’s old black | to see what was going on. 
horse ?’ asked his brother. 


He saw his rebel com- ; 
panions fleeing before our victorious boys; and 
“© ‘Of course I do; and the mile I ran for the the cheers grew louder and louder, so he conclu- 
doctor, when she snuffed that long brier up into | geq to join his companions in flight; but just as 
her nose. never saw father more alarmed. : “ie 1 
After he pulled the brier out there was a whole he was about to get up, his arms were pinioned be-| 
pailful of blood, which frightened old Blackey so hind him, and two short, sinewy legs were twined 
much that they were obliged to blindfold her. about him. He struggled to free himself from the | 
= Figg age cay: / her ene amr pan prem | dead man, but in vain: the silent, vice-like hold of 
d fast * she had scarcely recovered from this, . , ‘ 
and fast, for she had scarcely reco from this, | the corporal did not yield ; pale and exhausted with 
when the plank floor gave way in the stable, and| °, 3 ¢ ’ . 
she broke her ler fright, the officer gave up. Our boys had driven 
= | 7 7 *.* | 
‘**Father hated to part with her, but at last| the enemy far back beyond our former position, 
gave her to a man to use on his farm, who he! and held it, and the short corporal delivered his 
knew would treat her kindly. He did not see her | prisoner into the hands of the guard. 
again for three years; bfit as soon as she heard | 
his voice, when he was walking toward her in the | 
pasture, she came quickly toward hith, neighing 
with pleasure, and put her head lovingly on his 
shoulder. Then she turned round and looked at 
her colt, as if she wanted to introduce them.’ 
** She was a splendid animal in her prime,’ re- 
joined Mr. Lee. ‘I have heard father say that she 
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would travel off hour after hour, ten miles to the A HUNT THAT TURNED INTO A BATTLE. 
hour, without the spur or the whip; indeed, 1| 


never knew him to use the whip but once. Some-| A company of six enterprising fur traders were 
how, she got a habit of not standing quietly while | spending some days at one of the forts of the 
he was getting into the chaise, and preparing to| border, on a little stream that runs: from Black | 
start. One day she was unusually restive, when | I 
he told the man to go to the barn and bring a 
whip.’ ae . ' : , 

***Blackey knew what it meant, and, before a| Che fort was occupied mainly by French Cana- 
blow was struck, trembled from head to foot.|dians and half-breed Indians, who were always 
Father cut across the back two smart blagvs, which | clad to trade with the Americans and English, and 
proved so effectual a cure that she never troubled | did nimi, tan ; Rhy: line 
cin aherenad.’ |did not scruple besides to engage in smuggling 

«There is no animal more susceptible than the | whenever a good commission was offered them, 
horse to kind treatment,’ remarked Uncle Harry. | and they saw a chance of a handsome speculation. 
‘L imagine half the obstinacy and unruly conduct | 
of some horses is the result of cruelty and mis- | 
management. I can recall to mind at this mo- 
ment 2 sad illustration of the latter course. 

“*A- man near Boston used to eatch his horse | the object of which should be mainly amusement, | 
by taking to the field a quantity of corn in a meas- | but with the stipulation at the same time that any 
ure, On calling to him, the horse would come up profits accruing from the sport should be equally | 
and eat the corn, while the bridle was put over his ? ask! 
head. But the owner having deceived the animal niet : : 
several times by holding out the measure when it This suggestion was agreed to by all parties, | 
had no corn in it, the animal at length began to|and carly on the following morning a band of'| 
suspect the design, | 


sake into the St. Lawrence, near where the town 
| of Ogdensburg now stands. 


One day during holiday week in December, the 
snow being hard and the weather clear, the traders 
proposed a grand hunt to continue several days, 





divided when they returned, 


Coming up one day as usual, | thirty men, of whom sixteen were half-breeds, | 
he looked into the measure. and finding it empty, | stnrted for the south woods well furnished with | 
turned round, reared on his hind legs, and, strik- | 
ing with his fore feet, killed his master.’ 

‘**That was, indeed, a fearful punishment for 
his deception,’ returned Mrs. Lee. 


' guns and ammunition for all sorts of game. 

The plan they pursued was to sweep the forest | 
‘It reminds | about a furlong apart, so as to be within call of| 
me of an aneedote I read lately, of a horse be-! each other in case there should be any necessity 
longing to an Trish nobleman, who became restive | ; 
and furious whenever a certain individual came 
into its presence. : a . 5 ; 

*Qne day, when this poor fellow happened to | that came in his way, to drive the large game in a} 
pass within its reach, the animal seized liim with| body toward thé shore of Black Lake and = 
its teeth, and broke his arm, It then threw him) eather gradually together and surround them. | 
down, and lay on him, when every effort to get it 
off proving ineffectual, they were compelled to 
shoot it. Afterward the fact was discovered that , 
the man had performed a eruei operation on the a deer started up in the course of the morning, and | 
horse soine time before, 


given.’ 


or concerted action, and at the same time, while | 
each one could enjoy by himself any good shot 
b 4 | 


For the first few hours there was but little shoot- | 


ing, and silence reigned through the vast forest, but | 


which it had never for-| running parallel with the line of sportsmen, came | 
L know,’ led her husband, ‘t] | The} 
tal y, re > ‘ry husband, ‘that such . » | 
know,’ respondec hi yun t ut ( fired, but a second before the | 
eases have occurred, showing a spirit of revenge . ig ta | 
on the part of the animal; but I believe them to discharge of his own piece he heard the report of] 
be rare, compared to the instances of gratitude for a strange rifle not far to the front, and knew that | 
kindness. The | 
$¢ (Banff Bence "Halle. relates ¢ sine in- . . * 
Prof. Kruger, of Halle, relates a pleasing in deer stumbled and fell in the snow, and running | 


cident of this character. ‘‘A friend of mine,” he) . . 7. 
forward to secure his prey, the trader confronted a 


within range of one of the trader's guns, 
man immediately 


the game had been marked by another rifle. 


says, ‘was one dark night riding home through a 
wood, and had the misfortune to strike his head 
against the branch of a tree, and fell from his 


the combatants verging all the time towards the | many nations, the Huns. Gepide, Goths or Ostro- 
border of the lake. | goths of Pannonia, the Suevi, Alans, Quadi, Mar- 
Suddtnly a tremendous yell arose among the comanni, and some Franks—all barbarians, ang 
Indians. On looking for the cause, the whites hovering over the Roman empire like vultures 
discovered to their horror that the half-breeds, round a carcass. It is said he could lead forth 
had joined the savages, and turned their: guns’ an army of-seven hundred thousand warriors, 
upon their friends. The battle was nearly over | In 447 he devastated the Eastern empire to the 
when this: happened, for four’ of the red-skins | very gates of Constantinople ; but was beught off 
had been killed and two were wounded, but the! with six thousand pounds of solid gold. In 451 
treachery of the half-breeds renewed the fight with he desolated France and took Orleans; but was 
fourfold vigor. Indignation lent coolness and de- | defeated at Chalons by Theodoric, with dreadful 
termination to the whites, and they now made) slaughter. In 453 this destroyer ravaged north- 
every discharge tell with terrible effect on the foe. | ern Italy, pillaging its cities; but was beaten back 
In the cover of the trees and thick bushes of the from France by the Goths and Alans. He died 
lake shore they picked off one after another of| the same year. His body was enclosed in three 
their pursuers, till eleven out of, the sixteen half-| coffins, one of gold, one of silver, and one of iron ; 
breeds had fallen victims to their vengeance, and | and the captives who dug the grave were strangled, 
but one of the Indians remained in a condition to | that its place might not be known to his enemies, 
continue the contest. | ees eee. 
The fight lasted into the evening, and the full | 
moon was shining down on the icy lake when the | 
last of their blood-thirsty enemies fled away into | 
the woods, and the weary French and traders | 


For the Companion. 


“PLEASE, MISS, LET ME KISS YOUR 
DOLLY.” 


Accompanied by her nurse, a little miss in full 


gathered their wounded and dead; reminding one | promenade trim was gravely walking down Fifth 
of the old hunting fight of Lords Perey and Doug 


-| Avenue, holding fast in her arms a lovely wax 
las, when | 


doll, also fully arrayed to meet unharmed the 
chilling winter blast. 

. Trotting close behind was one of those squalid 
children of poverty, prematurely old through lack 
of kindness and tender mother-love; the large, 
sarnest eyes regarding with unutterable admira- 
tion Miss Dolly’s flaxen curls and staring blue 
eyes, as she nodded along over the little lady's 
shoulder. Through shyness the unclothed, blue 
feet kept at a r€spectful distance, their owner giv- 
ing neither sign nor token, until this comfortable 
nursery party were about to enter an elegant resi- 
dence, when, with a little spring and sigh, as if ex- 
pecting a rebuff, she modestly touched the arm of 
the richly dressed child, aad with trembling lips, 
said, ‘Please let me kiss dolly. My face is 
clean, and I haven't kissed any thing pretty so 
long, not since my mother died.” 

The nurse turned angrily, but the little fur- 
clothed fairy bent towards her suffering sister, and 
said, very gently and sweetly, ‘‘Yes, indeed, little 
girl, and I'll kiss you, too, and you shall have my 
other dolly, and some nice clothes and shoes ;” 
and reaching forth her, hand to the neglected, 
lonely one, they disappeared up the steps. 


“The battel begane in Chyviot 
An ’owr befor the noon, 

And when even-song bell was rang 
The battel was not half done.” 


Lighting a fire in the forest, the hunters passed | 
the night as best they could, and the next day | 


made their way back to the fort. T. By 
‘a 


LITTLE BELL. 


“ He prayeth well who loveth well 
Both man, and bird, and beast.” 
‘Tue ANCIENT MARINER. 

Little Bell sat down beneath the rocks— 
Tossed aside her gleaming, golden locks— 

“Bonny bird!” quoth she, 
“Sing me your best song before I go.” 
“Here's the finest song | know, 

Little Bell,” said he. 





And the Blackbird piped—you never heard 
Half so gay a song trom any bird— 

Full of quips and wiles. 
Now so round and rich, now so soft and slow; 
All for love of that sweet face below, 

Dimpled o'er with smiles. 


And the while that bonny bird did pour 

His full heart out freely o'er and o'er, 
*Neath the morning skies, 

In the little childish heart below 

All sweetuess seemed to grow and grow, 

And shine férth in happy overfiow, 
From the bright blue eyes. 


Down the dell she tripped, and through the glade 
Peeped the Squirrel trom the hazel shade, 
And trom out that tree 
Swung, and leaped, and frolicked, void of fear— 
While bold Blackbird piped that all might hear— 
“Little Bell!’—piped he. 
te 
; THE CUNNING BOY. 

Mark Abrahams was, in his own opinion partie- 
ularly, a very cunning boy. His mother was a 
poor woman, who, in her little garden, on the out- 
skirts of the city, raised some vegetables, and then 
| took them to market, to sell for a living. But out 
of this little business she contrived. to pay for the 
schooling of her son, whom shg was anxious to 
furnish with at least a tolerable education. Mark, 
| however, considered going to school merely as a 
| Seenenee, tyrannical affair, contrived to relieve 
And while the frolic playmates twain 1 eve gen of the trouble of their children at home, 
Piped and frisked trom bough again, jand to furnish schoolmasters with salaries and 

‘Neath the morning skie . » ° ° . " ‘ 
tn the lists chillieh heat beled with an excuse for displaying their domineering 
All sweetuess vem d to grow and grow, tempers. Rather than go to school, Mark pre- 
Aid shine out i lappy vert : J Ms 

"Pian bet bine, leteht epee: | ferred a thousand times to be at play, or even to 

be doing nothing at all. Of course, as such boys 
Knelt sweet Bell, with tolded arms, to pray. | always do, he thought of playing truant; but, 
ov % d ‘lear . . . ? ” . 
beg Bone oehgean, ting | done in the ordinary way, this had some serious 
drawbacks upon its pleasures. 
There was Mark’s cousin, Joe Connor, who 
played truant one day, and for a few hours’ frolic 
| got severely whipped, first by the teacher, and 
|then by his father when he went home, besides 
being disgraced before the whole school. But 


Little Bell sat down amid the fern— 

“Squirrel, Squirrel! to your task return— 
Bring me nuts!" queth she. 

Up away! the Squirrel hies— 

Golden wood- lights gleaming in his eyes— 
And down the tree, 

Great ripe nuts, Kissed brown by July sun, 

In the little lap drop one by one— 

Hark! how Blackbird pipes to see the fun! 
“Happy Bell!” quoth he. 





Little Bell looked up and down the glade— 
“Squirrel, Squirrel, trom the nut-tree shade, 
Bonny Blackbird, if you're not afraid, 

Come and share with me!" 

“Down came Squirrel, eager tor his fare— 
Down came bonny Blackbird, | declare; 
Little Bell gave each his honest share— 

Ah! the merry three! 





| 





by her snow-white cot, at close of day, 


Rose the praying voice to where, unseen 
In blue heaven, an angel shape serene 
Paused awhile to hear. 


“What good child is this,” the angel said, 

“That with hagpy heart, beside her bed, ° 
Prays sPiovingly ¢* 

Low and soft, Y, very low and soft, 

Crooned the Blackbird in the orchard croft, 
“Bell, de 








ar Bell!” crooned he. 


“Whom God's creatures love,” the angel fair 


horse, stunned by the blow. The animal, who 
was greatly attached to his master, immediately 
returned to the house which they had left, about a 


tall Indian. | 

The savage, of course, disputed the hunter’s | 
claim to the deer, and it was evident that a quarrel 
was unavoidable and the prize must go to the | 


| 
| 
| 
Murmured, “God doth bless with angel's care. | 

Child, thy bed shall be | 
Folded sate trom harm—iove, deep and kind, | 
Shall watch around and leave good gitts behind, | 

Little Bell, tor thee.” | 


Mark was too cunning to manage matters so awk- 
wardly as that. He used to carry to the teacher, 
about every other day, and sometimés oftener, pre- 
tended messages from his mother, requesting that 


. . . * re | 
mile distant. He found the door closed, and the Strongest. | 


family gone to bed. He pawed at the door, till ‘The fur-trader knew his advantage, for his gun 
one of them, hearing the noise, arose aud opened was a double-barrelled one, and he did not hesitate 
it, and, to his surprise, saw the horse of his friend. 
No sooner was the door opened than the horse 
turned round, and led the man dircetly to the 
spot where his master lay in a fainting fit.”?” 


to present it and warn the Indian away from the 
evame, with the muzzle at his breast. 





The savage 
was nimble as a panther. For a moment he saw 


himself in the hunter’s power, but before the latter 
+o 


could pull the trigger he sprang one side, and 
For the Companion. sheltering himself behind a tree, gave a_ shrill 
whoop that’ echoed through the forest so far that 
it reached the ear of almost every hunter. 


THE WAY A REBEL OFFICER WAS 
TRAPPED. 


Dean Companton,—As you have often re- The war-whoop of the savage was immediately 
quested me to relate some incidents of my soldier answered in the distance, and several other In- 
life, 1 will give you the following: dians came running to the spot, armed with tom- 
It was on the afternoon of Friday, January 2, ahawks and rifles. 
1863, at the battle of Stone River, that the rebels The peril of the fur-trader was becoming immi- 
under Breckenridge, twenty thousand strong, ad- nent,.and imprudently firing the second charge, he 
anced upon our small division, which had for two found himself at the mercy of several enemies, | 
days past occupied an advanced position on the with an unloaded gun. 


Besides, to his great dis- 
Murfreesboro side of the river. 


Of course our appointment, the Indian at whom he fired was 
division, numbering only five thousand, could not only slightly wounded. So he was forced to seek 
stand before the overpowering numbers of the refuge in flight, dodging the bullets of three or 
enemy, and after a short, but severe contest, were four new assailants. | 
obliged to fall back rapidly, A corporal called Ilis countrymen, however, now came to his 
Shortie, who was better at a stand-up fight than rescue, and with their double-barrelled guns pre- 
a run, could not keep up with his more favored sented a formidable front to the yelling savages. 
companions in the retreat, and finding the enemy The party of Indians in a few minutes increased 
were gettitg uncomfortably close upon him, and to ten, and the shots flew thick and deadly among 
the bullets went, zip, zip, zip, piet, pict, thud, zip the trees of the old forest, drawing blood from | 
on every side of him, very thick, he thought the combatants on both sides. 

best to take shelter ina ditch. The rebels soon The most distant hunters came in one after an- 
passed over him, with their peculiar yelp. He lay other, and the battle grew fierce and obstinate, | 


L SS ee | he should be excused from school, in order to help 
ATTILA. | her to gather her vegetables, or carry them to 
’ ; , |market, though he scarcely ever did anything of 
Attila was one of the most remarkable men that! the kind for his poor mother, partly because she 
ever lived. He succeeded his uncle, as king of| did not wish to deprive him of the benefits of 
the Huns, in 433, A. D. Tis residence was to the | Schooling, and partly because he always appeared 
north of the upper portion of the Theiss River, in he sulky and unwilling, when required ‘to assist 
: ara | her, that she disliked to ask him to do so. Some- 
Hungary. His palace was a great building of times he pretended to the teacher, for a whole 
planks, of highly polished wood, and surmounted | week together, that his mother was sick with the 
with towers. It was surrounded by a fence of rheumatism, and that he was, in consequence, 
similar materials, but more for ornament than de- | Pliged to stay at home; and during this time, 
ay oe a — him to be pe 
se > was ying and going upon pleasure- 
In person, Attila resembled the Kalmucks and csumininti, haps af the egy i gg cs 
Finns of the present day. He had a large head, a | How cunning did he consider himself, thus to out- 
swarthy complexion, flat nose, small, sunken eyes, | Wit both his mother and'the teacher, and never be 
and a short, square body. discovered ! : 
. So Mark grew up to be aman, with scarcely a 
t } particle of education; for, during so many inter- 
haughty; yet he was merciful to a suppliant foe, | yals of idleness, he forgot the little which he had 
and ruled his own people with justice and lenity, | learned when in school. As soon as he was old 
according to the ideas of that day. ~~ | enough, his mother put him to learn a trade ; but, 
At first, Attila shared the throne with his | disliking so much hard work, he ran away and 
Savile ‘Wide went to sea. He found, however, that a common 
: : sailor's life is by no means one of indolence and 
very numerous and savage, and were such a terror | amusement, and he could hope to be nothing more 
to the emperor of Constantinople that he paid than a common sailor, as he was too grossly igno- 
them seven hundred pounds of gold per annum to rant to discharge higher duties. ‘ 
abstain from plundering,the empire. In 442, how- Mark returned from sea after a three-years 


ever, they ravaged Thrace and Illyria, and the 
weak emperor felt obliged to retire into Asia. 


His looks were fierce, 
his gait proud, and his deportment stern and 


The Huns, at this period, were | 


/an easy way of becoming rich. Among the first 
|thmgs which attracted his attention there were the 
In 444 Attila murdered Bleda, saying it was gambling-tables, This seemed to be just what 7 
by command of God. He was now sole master of wanted—a pak,’ of making money which on a 
=" . neither education nor hard work! He commence 
a warlike people, and his unbounded and bloody 


ais ? 3 playing at once, meeting with very good fortune, 
ambition made him the terror of all nations; he as he considered it, and ina single evening won 


called himself the Scourge ef @od. He ruled over several thousand dollars from one man. This man 


voyage, and then went to California in search of 


. 
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—— u ~ ae 
of the desperate characters so common in | proving look. That not availing, he went to the | 
regions, and, enraged at his loss, he started | swearer, and said, in a kindly tone, | 
: “T believe, sir, you and I are the oldest persons | 


was one 


se : : Bree 
» drew a bowie-knife, and plunged it into the 
= are we not?” | 


heart of Mark, who instantly fell dead. This was | here ; ; : J ' 
end of the cunning boy, who ruined himself) Yes,” he replied, with a pompous air, ‘I think | 
~ he imagined that he was only deceiving we are: and I believe I have the majority.” 
"i vs, and, after having lived to taste the full bit-| ‘‘Well, then,” said the gentleman, “shall we | 
- ee of selfcentempt, died, at last, ‘‘as the fool | not set a good example for these younger people, 
‘eth m_Christian Intelligencer. and use no bad words for them to imitate ?” 


! 

' 

| 

“That may be your doctrine,” said he, ‘but it | 

———— oo" Mi ad | 


WHAT AN ELEPHANT IS LIKE. 


The Hindoos. tell the story that five blind men 
went to see an elephant. The first caught hold of 
his trunk, the second his tusk, the third his ear, 
the fourth his leg, and the fifth his tail. Having 
atisfied their curiosity they departed. A neigh- 
hor shouted after them, as they passed along: 

«Hlalloa. you blind men, where have you been 2?” 

«0, we have been to see the elephant.” 

“Well, have you seen him?” 

“Yes.” ° 

“What is he like 2” - . 

The first said, ‘‘He is like a cable, smooth an 


is not mine.” 

The gentleman returned to his seat, and said no | 
more; but the swearer’s voice fell and his oaths | 
ceased. He was tamed by a gentle reproof. 








CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 








THE PUSHING GIRL PUNISHED. 


“She ’s a naughty, wicked girl! I don’t like 
d 'her—I don,t! I shall hate her! O-0-0-0-0,” firet- | 
be , ted little Hester Bliss, as she turned into the yard, | 
The second, ‘‘He is like a stake, pared and a | ear" bitterly. ‘*O-o-0-0-0-0-0, she’s the worst | 
“tle curved.” | ii aca —— 
—* third. “He is like « fan.” | =. ” said Mrs. Bliss, “A a | 
The fourth, **He is like a post.” | 800 ing = , coming to meet her, ‘‘what makes 
. The fifth said, ‘‘What stupid fellows you all are, yore 4 — ie hi ee hed 
you blind men! he is like a rope.” h ——- ny Po pane” wate OM 0 
1 ; me right down ’gainst my dinner pail, only see”— 
Our readers may laugh at the foregoing story | and the little girl took off her hat and showed a 
as heartily as they please. When they have done bloody forehead, and fell to erying again harder 
them remember that their own | than before. Her mether led her tenderly to the 
| water, and bathed away the blood, then lad a wet 
jcloth on the slight wound, and took her little 
| daughter on her lap. She did not say anything | 
(Greatly mistaken as they were about the whole el- | fora few minutes, but wiped away the fast-coming | 
ephant, they were right as to the particular part of tears, and pressed her cheek lovingly against the | 
ghich they had hold. We must try to get our | Pretty brown curls. After a little while, Hester's 
tod ¢ sadn cues éo'eh to eee all aides of a" ceased, and she looked into her mother’s 
ors ey | face shyly, for somehow she felt that mamma was 
| sorry fof something beside the hurt forehead. 

“Is n't it ever so wicked to push folks down, 
THE MAGIC LANTERN IN AFRICA. |mamma 2” she asked, catching her breath with a 
When Dr. Livingstone was passing through the | half’ sob. 

Bolanda, a country town in the west of Africa, | “It is very wrong, dear; but what did you do 
Shinte, a king or chief, was very desirous of see- | that made Susie push you down” 


| ‘*Nothing,” said little Hester, starting up and 
: roe . 4 ae -_ | a f> - ’ us ‘ 
ing an exhibition of the doctor’s Magic Lantern. | speaking earnestly. ‘‘I didn’t do one thing. She 


“When I went for the purpose,” says Dr. L., | told me to sing, and I did n’t want to, and then 
“Shinte had his principal men and the crowd of she pushed me right down,” and the poor child 
court beauties near him, The fir picture exhib- drew a long, tremulous sigh. 
ited was Abraham abont to slaughter his son Isaac;| ‘‘W ley did n’t you wish to sing, dear?” 
it was shown as large as life, and the uplifted | **°*Cause she laughs at me.” And the sensitive 
knife was in the act of striking the lad; the Bo- little one shrank down against her mother’s shoul- 
lindamen remarked that the picture was more der, as if she felt the sting of that unkind laugh 
like a god than the things of wood or clay that} even then. Mis. Bliss drew her closer to her bo- 
they worshipped. I explained that this man was som, and pressed kiss after kiss on the flushed | 
the first of a race to whom God had given the Bi- | check. 
ble we now held, and that among His children our, ‘‘She pushes everybody, mamma; O she’s the | 
Saviour appeared. The ladies listened with silent very naughtiest”— | 
awe; but, when I moved the slide, the uplifted “T would n’t talk about her, darling.” | 

| 
| 


$0 





laughing, let 
notions about many things are often quite as im- 
perfect as those of the blind men in this case. 


great subject. 





a 








dagger moving towards them, they thought it was|, ‘‘But you do n’t think a good girl would push 
tobe sheathed in their bodies instead of Tsaac’s. | me down and hurt me, do you, mamma?” 
‘Mother! mother! all shouted at once, and off) ‘No, indeed!” hiding a half smile behind the | 
they rushed, helter-skelter, tumbling pell mell | brown curls. ‘*But Hester, dear, we must not | 
over each other, and over the little idol-huts and | mind so much avhat others do; it is "what wrong 
tobacco-bushes ; we could not get one of them back | we ourselves do that should trouble us. The push 
again. Shinte, however, sat bravely through the | that Susie gave you would, have done little harm 
whole, and afterwards examined the instrument had you not suffered it to arouse angry, bitter, re- 
with interest.” | vengeful feelings; those made you unhappy. Go 
|up into your little room now, my love, and ask 
e From a Correspondent. | God to forgive you and Susie too.” 
AN EXTRA STUDY. | Susie was, indeed, as little Hester had said, a | 
My class in ancient geography were upon their |wicked girl. She took delight in pushing every- |" 
tem 3 eee eee . | body that she could, especially those not as strong | 
second | discussing with great gravity as herself. If they stood by the brook, she pushed | 
the peculiar advantages of Cimmerian darkness them in, wetting shoes and feet. She pushed | 
and Cyclopean beauty, the fabled Pygmies and | children against seats, door, stove, wall, or any-| 
; . thing else, and caused a deal of discomfort at | 
ap oe school, and sometimes positive injury. But Susie | 
sitting near, who had that day entered the acad- | sot pushed herself, a day, Bisnis enough to | 
emy for a quarter, “to finish off with,” rose, and, |teach her better habits. I will tell you how it 
bowing with intense reverence, said, in clear tones, 


+o 


lesson, 
Blemmyes, when a young girl from the mountains, 


happened. . 

There was a pasture adjoining the school yard, | 
and a pet lamb, named Tommy, was put into it a| 
few days after Susie pushed little Hester on to her | 
dinner pail. It was a district where sheep were | 
seldom seen, save when they were driven past by | 
butchers, .all covered with dust and dirt. But} 
Tommy was large, and white, and beautiful, and | 
the school children liked very much to look at him | 
while he fed along steadily behind the cows. One | 
| day he came down with the cows when some of| 
eS |the girls were at the brook. Susie and Hester| 
A SUDDEN DEATH. were among them. The girls started to run away, 
| but Susie declared she was not afraid of a lamb, 


“Ifyou please, ma’am, I'll study extra, and join | 
that class. I’ve always lived with my grandma, a | 
very old lady, and she'll be dreadful pleased to | 
have me study about them old folks, and then I 
ean tell her all about them Saturday nights when 
Igohome. Where's the lesson, please, ma’am ?” 

The class was convulsed, and really I can’t re-| 
member what I said. | 


« 
push them away at all, so I guess she won't ever 
push folks again.” 

The mother had nothing more to say.—Congre- 
gationalist. 











te Send the Soiprer a box of “Brown's Bronchial Troches,” 
which will relieve the distressing affections of the Throat and 
Cough produced by Cold and Exposure. 3—lw 


ONE OF 
HUNNEWELL’S GREAT REMEDIES. 


HUNNEWELL)S ECLECTIC PILLS—TueE TRUE Form ora 
CaTHARTIC.—By the application of true Medical Laws, both char- 
acter and economy are combined in this most valuable Pill. To 
prevent putting into the stomach such quantities of indigestible 
and injurious drugs usually contained in Pills that require from 
four to six to get a decent cathartic, and to prevent the Griping 
Pains so erroneously judged to be evidence of character, was the 
study in this development. ‘The dose seldom exceeding ONE, and 
never more than TWO Pills, settles the question «ft economy, and 


is asked@o test their true character in Dyspepsia, ( 0s- 





CARPETS.—Phe largest assortment. 
The lowest prices. 
Terms invariably Cash. 
No variation in prices. 
On these principles a large and satisfactory trade is carried on 
by the New England Carpet Co., 75 Hanover Street. 





FLOOR OIL CLOTHS.+The entire stock of a celebrated man- 
ufacturer for sale at factory prices by the New England Carpet 
Co., 75 Hanover Street. 





<r? | 
CARPETS.—Don't pay the high prices. Another invoice of real 
Tapestry Brussels for $1,25 per yard, just opened by the New | 
England Carpet Co., 75 Hanover Street. | 





CARPETS FOR THE PEOPLE.—Don't pay the high prices.— 
Invoices of the following grades will be sold at retail for less than 
wholesale prices, viz: Floor Oil Cloths, Three-Plys, Kiddermin- 
sfers, Ingrains, Dundee for floors and stairs. Brussels, Tapes- 
tries, Velvets, Medallions; also, Crumb Cloths, Rugs and Mats, by 


the New England Carpet Co., 75 Hanover Street. 38—3w 





+ = 
¢#@ It Is NOT OFTEN that we come in contact with an article 
that we feel justified in recommending to our numerous readers 
but the article of Family Dye Colors, manufactured by Howe & 
Stevens, advertised in this day's paper, we feel we can heartily 
commend to all who may have use for dye of any colors. For sale 
by all druggists. 3—lw 





G2" We have seen the effect of Kennedy's Rheumatic Liniment 
in many households, and we do confidently assert that no better 
remedy for Sprains, Bruises, Sore Throat and Rheumatic pains 
was ever presented to the people of this vicinity. The many who 
have used Dr. Kennedy's excelleit preparations, will certify to 
the cures which they have made, and wt need only say to every 
family, be prepared for the accidents and pains to which mankind 
is liable. l—tw 


NOW READY. 


NEW EDITIONS 


Of the following desirable Juveniles: 


THE DRUMMER BOY; 

THE ADVENTURES OF DICK ONSLOW 
REDSKINS. 

MARY EVANS; or, the Rectory of Moreland. A Book for Girls; 

THE BOBBIN BOY; 

THE PRINTER BOY; 

FAIRY DREAMS; 

MAY COVERLY; a Book for Girls. 





AMONG THE 








J? BH. THUTON & Co.  * 
BOSTON....PUBLISHERS., 
82 Sold by all principal Booksellers. 


3—2w 





IT CURES SO QUICK. 


Radway's Ready Relief, whether applied externally or taken in- 


ternally, acts at once; there is no delay, but it instantly fulfils its 


mission of relieving the patient of pain and discomiort. 
NAIL IN THE KNEE-PAN, 
NAIL IN THE KNEE-PAN, 
NAIL IN THE KNEE-PAN, 


A highly respectable lady of the city of New York, while nailing 


tiveness, Biliousness, Liver Complaints, Piles, all derangements 
of the Stomach and Bowels, and as a true Family Pill. For Worms 
they are a sure cnre. 
ga” For sale by all wholesale and retail dealers. : 
JOHN L. HUNNEWELRL, Proprietor, 
Practical Chemist and Pharmaceutist, Boston, Mass. 
4l—oct, jan, april, july 





SAPONIFIER, 


—oR— 


CONCENTRATED LYE. 


FAMILY SOAP-MAKER, 


EBKeconomy! Hoeonomy! 





Every Family can make its OWN SOAP from WASTE KITCH- 
EN GREASE, at_a cost of only FOUR CENTS per pound with’ 
Saponifier, which is three times the strength of Potash. 

gar Full Directions accompany each one-pound IRON can. 


NOTICE. 
The genuine Saponifier is only put up in one-pound mon cans, 


*| by the 


Pennsylvania Salt-Manufacturing Company, 
Patentees and Sole Manufacturers. 





Beware of counterfeits! Be sure you buy the IRON can. 


| For sale in Boston by CHARLES TOPPAN, 16 Blackstone St, 
| MERRILL BROTHERS, 215 State Street, 
G2 AND DxvUGGISTS AND GROCERS GENERALLY. 








| FOR COUGHS, COLDS AND CONSUMPTION. 


The VEGETABLE PULMONARY BALSAM is the most high- 
ly approved medicine ever discovered. Jt has stood the best of all 
tests, Time, having had an unprecedented sale of nearly Jorty 
years. lis recommended by our best physicians, our Most emi- 
nent citizens, the Press, the Trade, in tact by all who know it. 
For certificates, which can be giver to almost any extent, see 
wrappers to each bottle, The Proprietors will cheertully refund 
the money if not entirely satisfactory. Price 50 cents and $1; the 
large bottle, much the cheapest. e careful to get the genuine, 
which is prepared only by REED, CUTLER & CU., 

b2—hm Wholesale Druggists, Boston. 


LADIES’ FURS. 

















J. A. JACKSON 
ATTENTION OF HIS FRIENDS AND THE 
PUBLIC TO i 
HIS ASSORTMENT OF 


LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S 
FURS. 


My stock is large and complete, and it is with much pleasure 1 


CALLS THE 





offer it to my patrons, feeling confident that I can suit the most 


fastidious. 
101 COURT STREET, BOSTON. 
eri 





FAMILY DYE COLORS! 
MAGENTA, 


down some carpets, rpn a small carpet tack in her knee and shifted 
the pan. For two years she was laid up a cripple, spent upwards 
of TWO THOUSAND DOLLARS WITHOUT DERIVING ANY 
BENEFIT. She was advised by a nurse to use Radway’s Ready 
Relief; the first application gave her ease, one week's use made a 
perfect cure. Had this lady tried the Ready Relief when the inju- 
ry happened, she would have escaped the painful sufferings of two 
years’ duration, and saved two thousand dollars. Bear inf mind, 
that Radway’s Ready Relief will prove its marvellous efficacy at 
once in all cases where pain is experienced, whether Rheumatism, 
Lumbago, Gout, Neuralgia, Burns, Scalds, Bruises, Wounds, or | 
Diarrhwa, Dysentery, Diptheria, Influenza, Sore Thréat, Hoarse- 
ness, Colds. Let those who sutfer try it. Price 25 cts. per bottle. 
Sold by Druggists. 3—lw 


RICHARDSON’S NEW METHOD FOR THE 
PIANO, 











| 
Universally acknowledged to be the best, and recommended by | 
leading Pianists and Teachers as without an equal. Thousands 
of copies have been distributed from Maine to California, and yet | 
the demand is unabated—a most decided proof of its merit, and a | 
very strong evidence that no other book for the Pianoforte can be 
obtained that suits the public want as well. Mailed, postage paid, 
on receipt of its price, THREE DOLLARS. OLIVER DITSON & 
CO., Publishers, 277 Washington Street. 3—Iw | 





TO OWNERS OF HORSES. 


The virtues of Davis’ PAIN KILLER are net confined to the hu- 
man race. It is used with equal success for Horses, either inter- | 
nally or externally. It cures Lameness, Swellings, Scratches, | 
Old Sores, Cuts and Kicks, Weak Joints, Sprains, Cramps, Colic, 
Pain in the Limbs, Bruises, Galls, Rheumatism, Pain in the Bow- | 
els, &c. &c. 

Every owner of a horsqgand those who travel with horses, | 
should always have a bottle of the Pain KILLER with them, to use | 
in case of accident or sudden sickness, as horses are ljable to colic 
or cramps in the stomach from change of water and food. Many | 
fine horses have been sacrified, whose lives might have been saved 
by the timely use of this medicine, 

DIRECTIONS. 

For Colic or Gripes, give an ounce of Pain Killer in a pint of | 
warm waiter and molasses (with a little milk, if convenient;) rub | 
well with the Pain Killer clear. If not relieved in half an hour, 








BLACK, 
DAKK BLUE, 


MAROON, 
LIGHT BLUE, ORANGE, 
FRENCH BLUE, PINK, ‘ 
CLARE BROWN, PURPLE, 
DARK BROWN, ROYAL PURPLE, 
LIGHT BROWN, SALMON, 


SNUFF BROWN, 

CRIMSON, 

DARK DRAB, 

LIGHT DRAB, 

DARK GREEN, 

LIGHT GREEN, 
For Dyeing Silk, Woollen and Mixed Goods, Shawls, Scarfs, 

Dresses, Ribbons, Gloves, ounets, Hats, Feathers, 

did Gloves, Children’s Clothing, and all 
kinds of Wearing Apparel. 


A SAVING OF 80 PER CENT. 


For 25 cents you can color as many goods as would otherwise 
cost five times that sum. Vurious shades can be produced trom 
the same bye. The process is simple, and any one can use the 
Dye with perfect success. 

Directions in English, French 
package, 

For further information in Dyeing, and giving a perfect know- 
ledge what colors are best adapted to dye over others, (with 
many valuable receipts,) purchase Howe & Stevens’ Treatise on 
Dyeing and Coloring. Sent by mail on receipt of price,—10 cents. 

Maunutactured by HOWE & STEVENS, 
26) BROADWAY, Boston. « 

For sale by Druggists and Dealers generally. 3—eowld 


SCARLET, 
SLATE, 
SOLFERINO, 
VIOLE?, 
YELLOW. 


and German, inside of each 





REMOVAL. 


A. M. McPHAIL & CO., 
PIANO-FORTE MANUFACTURERS, 


Ilave removed from 514, to the more central and extensive prem- 
ises, at 
385 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 
Where a splendid stock of their UNRIVALLED STAR PIANOS 
will be tor sale and to let, 

Among the distinguished musicians who use and recommend 
the STAR SCALE PIANOS, are Mesdames BISHO)’, FABBRI 
and VARIAN ; also, Messrs. MULDER, HOFFMAN, and others. 

A. M. McPHAIL & CO., 


m2. 385 WASHINGTON ST T, Boston. 











Last evening I witnessed a very melancholy | | 
event, showing the uncertainty of life. I went to jand as Tommy drew BOAT, she threw up her hands | repeat the dose. 
the Tremont Temple to hear Wendell Phillips. I to drive him away. Whether he wished to play, I | For sprains, swellings of the body or legs, neck strains, rheu- 
had been there about twenty sainates when I nail | cannot say, but he instantly drew back, arched his | matism, stiff joints, limbs or neck, contraction of the muscles, 
° | neck proudly, and jumped, pushing Susie so hard | swelling of the glands, kicks or bruises, rub the parts affected sev- 


an unnatural breathing near, and looking reund i i < 
: i é iz ar, 4 g and, | ee : 7 Hd * eps: sho | eral times a day with the Pain Killer, and the good result will 
saw an elderly gentleman who seemed to be dying. that she went on her knees, as she said, ‘before | soon show itself. 


. . . ar - she knew it.” she se » . 2 | 
Some one whispered, “Ha is fainting.” We at| she kne Ww it. She scrabbled up, but before she Scratches and old sores, wash clean with Castile Soap and 
once removed obstructions to his breathing, but | got fairly to her feet, Tommy pushed her again, | water, and apply the Pain Killer three times a day. 
is aay Nitin ili cae ’ a ia and down s ;, but jumped up quickly, anc ce 35 cts., 75 cts. and $1,50 per bottle. 
ehi pulse had ceased to Beat. He spoke ‘not a) a he — but il - he f nxt | ae ib wb 
word, and in less than ten minutes he was dead! | led to reach the stepe wan, Dut the frolicksome | HENRIE’S KAKALINS 
> , ; | net wave he ther “push,” that sent her head-| ALINE. 
None of those who aided in taking him ©ut | Pet save her ano kL be whi , t i bes thi ngac | FOR THE HAIR! 
Knew who he was, but it has since been ascertained | oat ba aa ho dh iy Piaigses d . h tilde “ wily FOR THE HAIR! 
that he was an old sea captain named Jordan. | sadly cut, an er arm and shoulder badly | prepared from the Bark, Root aud Flower of the PeRsian PLAN?, 
~ brittle to us all seemed the thread of life! | } onsen a rp ee +P An eed yee | KAKALI 
i able : , ‘ though it turned the lamb back to the cows) anc ne 
tis probable that he went into the hall feeling as | “l Pe ne el h Rida Tug ) 1 It is the identical preparation used by all the Eastern nations 
well as usual, but in a few moments he was a e girls whispered among t emse ves, ‘‘dust gooc for the GROWTH and l’RESERVATION of the Hair, and by its use the 
corpse t | enough for her,” **Served her right,” *“*Wonder if, Hair retains its youthful luxuriance and color through life. 
O that we may be wise, and so improve our | She "ll push us a vain in a hurry.” But little Hester | 
Passing days that death may not find us unpre-| went to the wall and helped Susie over. : 
pared.— Advent Herald At night Hest r recounted the whole affair to} quickly cause Pm crop to come in, giving the whole a beauti- 
3 | he: > 2 , > r > | fully permanent dark glossy appearance. 
her mother, who was sadly perplexed by the tone | It will Remoee all Damarag? keep ihe Scalp Clean, and the 
: |and manner of her little girl; for, while it was by | Hair Sweet, Moist and Soft. 
GENTLE REPROOF. |no means triumphant it was far teo animated to} _ It contains no oil, alcohol, or any other injurious ingredients, 
At r at ° ° ‘ > +, |. Sud is the MOST PERFECT HAIR DRESSING inthe World! 
At one of the railway stations an aged man be a token of pitty, so she asked, ‘‘And were n't | IT IS A LUXURY! IT IS A LUXURY TO USE IT! 
took a seat in the carriage in which T was riding. | you sorry to have poor Susie hurt so?” 
He soon showed that he had been drinking. He| 


Sold everywhere. Price Fifty Cents. 
Was very talkative and awfully profane. His lan- | I suppose that is the way God sent to punish her! 


2—2w (4) 





preparation. 


One application will keep the Hair moist for several days, and 
retain it In any REQUIRED POSITION, without the aid of any other 


It will perfectly prevent the Hair from FALLING OFF, and 


Wholesale Depot, No. 46 
Boston Agents— WEEKS & POTTER, 





GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 


Publish the following CHOICE BOOKS FOR THE FAMILY. 

| either of which will be sent by mail, post-paid,on receipt of the 
rice. 

LESSONS AT THE CROSS; or, Spiritual Truths Familiarly 
Exhibited in their Relations to Christ. By Samuel Hophins. 
16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

Anexcellent and popular book. 

EVENINGS WITH THE DOCIRINES, By Nehemiah Adams. 
D.D. 12mo, cloth, $1,25. 

RELIGIVUS PROGKESS ; Discourses on the Development 0: 
the Christian Character. By Wm. R. Williams, Db. bD. imo, 
cloth, 85 cents. 

THE BETTER LAND; or, the Believer's Journey and Future 
Home. By A. C. Thompson, D. Db. 12mo, cloth, 85 cents 

KITTO'S POPULAR CYCLOPEDIA OF BIBLICAL LITERA 
TURE, by John Kitto, D. D. With 500 Illustrations. 5vo, 812 pp. 
Cloth, $8,00. 

MALCOM'S NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY. By Howard Mal- 
com, D. D. lémo, cloth, 60 cents. 

MOTHERS OF THE WISE AND GOOD. By Jabez Burns, 5 

). 16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 4 

| MY MOTHER; or, Recollections of Maternal Influence. 

New England Clergyman. 12mo, cloth,75 cents. 

| THE CHURCH IN EARNEST. By KRey.John A. James, 18mo, 

ls cloth, 40 cents. 

CHRISTIAN PROGRESS. By John A. James, 18mo, cloth, 3] 

ent 


cents. i 

MEMOIR OF GEORGE DANA BOARDMAN, late missionary to 
Burmah. With an Introductory Essay, by Wm. Kk. Williams 
D.D. 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

A WREATH AROUND THE CROSS; or, Scripture Truths 0 
lustrated. By Rev. A. Morton Brown, l6émo, cloth, 60 cents. 
A LAMP TO THE PATH; or, the Bible in the Heart. the Home. 

and the Market-place. By W.K. Tweedie, LD. b. limo, cloth, 
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“Why, no, mamma,” very solemnly, “because | Cli Street, New York. Boston Sd-alyis 
Stage seemed too bad to be heard ; but what could | for pushing all of us girls, so I ought n't to be-sor- | 
be done? He would probably resent any reproof|ry, you see, but I wet my handkerchief and put it 
or good counsel that could be given; ‘“‘trample jt on her chin, and I told her if she would n't ery Td) 
under his feet, and turn again and rend us.” X| give her every one of my nuts that Dick Foster | 
gentleman sitting a short distance from him sought | gave me, and when she was cracking them on the | 
‘o catch his eye and restrain him by a steady, re-| wall, and the gifls begged for some, she did n’t| 


HOOP SKIRTS VERY CHEAP! 


25 SPRINGS.......cccccscccecccccescccscccccsse@hyes 
30 SPKINGS......... coccccee cece es Sh.50. 
B5 SPRINGS......:cccececceccccecccceceeeseeees PL I5. 


MRS. CHARLOTTE M. ADAMS, 
300........ Washington Street........300. ° 
49—3m 








63 cents. 

SEEv-TIME AND HARVEST; or, Sow Well and Reap Well 
A Book for the Young. 1l6mo, cloth, 63 cents. 

THE GUIDING STAR; or, the Bible God's Message. 
Payson Hopkins. 16mo, cloth, 50 cents 

PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book of Home 
Eatertainmentand Instruction. By S. Prout Newcombe, With 
numerous [ilustrations I6mo,cloth,75 cents. 

KIND WORDS. FOR CHILDREN, to Guide them to the Path 
of Peace. By Rev. Harvey Newcomb. 16mo, cloth, 42 cents. 


By Louisa 
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THE YOUTH’S 


COMPANION. 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


BOSTON, JANUARY 21, 4864. 





For the Companion. 
THE LITTLE SMOKER. 


A puny, weary-looking child he was, and at 
seven years of age seemed almost an old man in 
and yet if bad habits had not com- 
pletely controlled the expression of his face, Ned- | 
die Mosely would anywhere have been considered | 
a boy of unusual attractiveness; his features were | 
regular and beautiful, his eyes soft and dark, but, | 
alas! they were restless and roving, and his whole | 
manner indicated utter listlessness. 

Our first acquaintance was in the village store. 
Busying myself with a few small purchases, I did | 
not observe the lad until, turning to leave, this | 
little old man, perched up on a barrel near the} 
door, piped out in shrill, unchildish tones, ‘*You’ve | 
dropped your bag, ma’am.” He appeared so old | 
and faded, and had such a die-away sort of look, | 
that I could not help asking in an undertone of the | 
young clerk, “Is that a child or a dwarf?” His| 
reply determined me at once to invite Neddie to | 
join the ‘infant class,” of which I was to have| 
charge during the summer, and to effect this a call 
was made that very evening upon his parents. 

Mrs. Mosely was a very careful, busy woman 
about her household concerns, looking well after 
the eating and mending department, never behind- 
hand in washing or ironing, and would have con- 
sidered herself quite disgraced if any of her neigh- 
bors had ‘‘spring cleaning” through before her | 
house had attained that orderly point. Alas! with | 


miniature ; 











all her thriftiness she gave no thought to the cul-|' 


ture of her child. 
Mrs. Mosely ‘‘did not believe in meetings,” she | 
said, and ‘tas for the Bible, why it was all very 


vate parlor. Ned became considerably fnterested, | 
and sometimes manifested more animation than 
was expected, so that the teacher felt encouraged | 
to hope that he would yet become a good and} 
useful boy; he possessed a decided mechanical | 
genius, and had often desired to own a small box | 
of tools, and now this was promised to him if he 
would give up entirely the habit of smoking, for 
three months; the neighbors were asked to help 
in this endeavor, by never offering it, and though 
it was sadly missed, the little fellow kept his 
pledge for several weeks, until in August, some 
men, (I could almost call them fiends) offered him 
a still handsomer present if he would only take 
**just one whiff.” All the morning he held out 
against them, but what coaxing could not effect 
ridicule could, and the tempters triumphed. After 
the cigar was smoked, wine was offered, and poor 
Neddie was carried home intoxicated. 

**O cruel, cruel men,” I said, ‘‘and worse than | 
death this fiendish act of theirs.” O if children | 
would only beware of the tempter, and follow wis¢ | 
counsels ! | 

A few weeks later poor Neddie .Mosely found | 
a drunkard’s grave. This is no fancy sketch, and | 
should be a warning to, careless parents, as well | 
as to children. ¥. P. C. 








VARIETY. 





SITUATION REVERSED. 
A COLORED SOLDIER GUARDING HIS FORMER MASTER. 

A correspondent of the Cincinnati Commercial, 
with the Army of the Cumberland, narrates the 
following incident : 

A certain wealthy old planter, who used to gov- 
ern a precinct in Alabama, in a recent skirmish 
was taken prisoner, and at a late hour brought in 
|to camp, where a guard was placed over him. 


The aristocratic rebel, supposing everything was 
well for old folks and sick people,” but for her | secure enough any way pe goer of eines a 
part she liked a cheerful bit of reading when| committee of the whole, resolved himself into 
Sunday came and she sat down to rest.” ‘To| ‘‘sleep’s dead Slumber.” Awakened about mid- 
be sure they Mad a Bible in the spare room, al night, to find the moon shining full into his face, 
: s he chanced to “inspect the guard,” when, horror 
present when she was married, but it had never | of horrors, that soldier was a negro! And, worse 
been opened since her oldest child died; then, of; than all, he recognized in that towering form, 
course, the minister must have it out; but it made | slowly and steadily walking a beat, one of his own 
them all gloomy for a week.” And then her hus- | aves! ; . 
band, who was a mechanic, was always unusually | Human nature could not stand that; the prison- 


; : , er was enraged, furious, and swore he would not. 
tired on Sunday mornings, and never was up un- Addressing the guard, through clenched teeth, 
tilnearly noon. He must have a hot breakfast, and | foaming at the mouth, he yelled out: 
then ‘‘a smoke ;” the remainder of the day was, of “Sambo mr - 
course, spent in lounging. Can it surprise any PO sd Seay og ee ee ee ee 
one that Neddie had become a victim to bad . My own sine diam ents sel guard over 
habits? Before he was two years old his father) me; it’s a vile outrage; no gentleman would 
used to put a small cigar in his mouth, and taking | submit to it.” 
him on his knee would sing gay drinking songs, | Laughing in his sleeve, the dark-faced soldier 
and sometimes taught the little fellow profane and ae — out, a de - ce 
wicked words, and when they were lisped out the | = Sw ae, a Peay oe 


‘ ’ Colonel followed. 
unnatural father would laugh and clap his hands,| After listening to the Southerner’s impassioned 


so that the poor child learned very soon to think | harangue, which was full of invectives, the Colonel 
it a famous matter to smoke and talk like his — to the negro with, 
“Sam. ! 
father. ; . : “Yes, Colonel.” 
Poor little Ned, how it made my heart ache to 


é Me. **You know this gentleman, do vou ?” 
hear all this! At first great objections were made | “Ob course; he’s Massa B., and has big planta- 


to the Sabbath infant class. Mrs. Mosely said tion in Alabama.” 
| e » . . ° . 9 
the boy could not well get up early, then he must | Well, Sam., just take care of him to-night! 
Sane bis coliee ond “a mushe,.” and after fa | and the officer walked away. 
ave his comee ane _& simone Snes maser Mbem 8). As the sentinel again paced his beat, the gentle- 
short nap! But after some discussion, and learn-' man from Alabama appealed to him in an argu- 
ing that the class met at noon in a private room, | ment. 
promise was made that Ned would look in, and if| ‘*Listen, Sambo !” : : 
. ° oy 2 « & = 
he liked, would attend regularly. The interview You hush, dar ; we done gone talkin to you 
now. Hush, rebel!” was the negro’s emphatic 
: d Mr. Mosely at first shrugged command, bringing déwn his musket to a charge 
his shoulders, whistled, and then walked rudely bayonet position, by way of enforcing silence. 
away. ‘The mother moved about uneasily, ad-| ‘The nabob was now a slave—his once valued 
mitted the propriety of Ned learning to read, and, 2€gto . eng = thinkeyou, as he sank back 
finally said she wouldn't hinder his going ! be sagt blanket, in horror and shame that night, 
i. 4 : 5 that he believed human bondage was a divine in- 
When his bad habits were alluded to she sighed stitution, ordained of God ? 
a little, and admitted that she had been dreadfully | a2 
anxious about him when the fever had such hold A COWARD'S TRICK. 
of him, for the doctor said his only chance for life 
was by leaving off smoking and coffee, but he| 








was not pleasant. 





While strolling along a narrow lane, one even- 
. : ing, I saw a little boy pass me quickly with a bun- 
would have it, and what could she do when his fa- dle under his arm. ‘He seemed to be in a hurry, 
ther encouraged him? Indeed, he had sometimes as if he wanted to do his errand and return before 
taken a little whiskey, she said, and could turn a| it grew dark. ee oben 

La) > = 
card as well as anybody. ‘The men about the tav- | That is some poor mother’s little man of busi 
had hired hi irink ness,” said I to myself, as I walked slowly on. 
ern and stores had hired him to drink, | | By-and-by I sat down upon a grassy bank which 
O, it was very, very sad to hear all this, and from | was shaded with the foliage of a fine old walnut- 
his own mother! It would seem as if the boy's tree. Very soon I heard an earnest voice, saying : 
doom was sealed! When children begin early to} ““Don't! please don’t! Do let me pass!” 

» profane language, play cards and emoke.| "Ss down the lane I saw that my “‘little 
— Pe I “ 7 ’ man of business” had been stopped by a big, blus- 
they are almost sure to become bad men and tering boy. The big, loutish fellow had a wheel- 
I wish every child who reads this story barrow, and was running it from one side of the 
would decide at once always ‘‘to speak pure road to the other so as to stop the little boy. 
words,” avoid cards and tobacco as they would There was a high bank on each side of the road, 

"1 § cleo te try and induce other obi so that the small boy could not pass on either 
ee es : “ren side. Presently I saw that the big boy, having 
to do the same. Profanity almost always leads to 
gambling and drinking, and in the Scriptures we 


wearied himself with the barrow, had seized the 
little one by the collar and was brandishing a big 
can find many passages bearing emphatically upon 
these points. In Exodus 20: 7, we find one 


stick over his head, causing him to cry with ter- 
special command, in Proverbs 20: 1, we meet 


ror. 

I arose and walked quickly down the lane. As 
another passage peculiarly appropriate. In many 
other places we shall see the Divine will is most 


soon as he saw me, the big lout let the little boy 
decidedly expressed upon these points. Find as 


go, and seizing his barrow, began to trundle it 
toward me. 
**Are you not ashamed of your own cowardice ?” 
many as you can, dear children, and treasure them 
up in your hearts. | ard to do that.” 
All through that beautiful summer the infant — The fellow held his head down and passed me as 


women. 


ever tease or frighten a little one. It takes a cow- 





said I to him when we met. ‘‘No brave boy will 
elass met every Sabbath noon, in a pleasant pri- fast as his awkward legs could carry him. 


Don’t you all despise that big lout’s conduct? I 
know you do. [hope your scorn is strong enough 
to keep you from imitating it. Remember, any 
big boy or girl who teases, hurts or wrongs a lit- 
tle one is not only a wrong-doer, he is a coward— 
a mean, despicable coward.—S. S. Advocate. 


ETIQUETTH AMONG MONKEYS. 


Monkeys have their code of etiquette as well as 
men; and, as they do not possess cards, the cor- 
rect mode in which a monkey announces its pres- 
ence to a human visitor is by dropping a piece of 
stick upon him, until his attention is drawn to the 
assembly in the branches. This point having been 
gained, the next object is to let the intruder know 
that his company is undesirable, and that the soon- 
er he takes his departure, the more agreeable it 
will be for all parties. 





Monkeys Sensitive to Ridicule. 


They are curiously sensitive to ridicule, being 
thrown into furious excitement by any mocking 
gesture or sounds. Nothing seems to irritate a 
monkey more*than a grin or a chattering, in imi- 
tation of his own habits. It will fly at the offend- 
er with furious looks and screams of rage." It will 
remember the person of his tormentor with singu- 
lar tenacity of memory, and will be thrown into a 
state of angry‘agitation, even by the sound of the 
hated voice. . * 





. 


For the Companion. 


SITTING IN THE SUNSHINE. 
SUG@STED BY A VISIT TO THE BLIND ASYLUM. 


Witere the glorious golden sunbeams 
Through the open casement pour, 

Lighting with a mellow radiance 
Spacious hall and corridor, 

Sitteth one with drooping lashes, 
Shading low a pale check o’er. 


Sitting in the laughing sunshine, 
Naught to him its cheery light, 

On those eyes are shadows deeper 7 
Than the moonless gloom of night; 

And a pleading sadness, telling 
Blindness there hath leftits blight. 


Far adown through opening vistas, 
Poising low on airy wing, 

Timid birds are trilling softly, 
Welcome lays to early spring, 

Unaware what speechless yearning 
To that heart their song doth bring! 


Passive is the brow and hueless, 

The wan cheek no bloom doth wear, 
But the gentle lips are parted, 

And sweet thonghts are impressed there— 
Faint reflections of the visions 

Shrined within that temple fair. 


Naught of joy, if joy it bringeth, 
Breathes thy brow; a gloom it wears; 

As thy lids were downward drooping 
With a weight of unshed tears, 

Drying in their pearly fountains, 
Tributes meet for lighter cares. 


O the deep, unfathomed sadness, 
As those eyes are raised to mine! 
Something in their soulless beauty 
Draws my very heart to thine, 
Kindling through my thoughtless being, 
Pity’s slumbering spark benign. 


Hope thou on! thrice blessed thy future, 
Where the hapless “blind shall see!” 
Blessed he whose kindly labors 
Bids the shrouding darkness flee, 
And along the mystic tablet 
Truth Divine reveals to thee! 
Baltimore. . 


per De V. 
SOMETHING TO START WITH. 
A lady, teacher of the slaves at Beaufort, S.C., 
tells the following little story : 





An old African, eighty years old, was among 
her most assiduous and earnest pupils. She said 
to him one day, ‘‘Uncle, what is the use of your try- 
ing to learn to read at your age? You can’t have 
much more time to stay in this world.” ‘Wall, 
missis,” replied he, ‘‘’twill be so much clare gain 
to gib me a start in de nex’ world.” ‘Who shall 
say that a race capable of such faith and courage 
are not worthy of freedom ? 





+o 
“MY TAYLOR JUG.” 


A clergyman, in his travels, met with an emi- 
grant journeying with his family to the fertile re- 
gions beyond the Mississippi. He had all his 
worljly goods packed on wagons, and on one load 
there hung a huge jug with the bottom broken out. 
He asked him why he carried that with him. 

‘‘Why,” said he, ‘‘that is my Taylor jug.” 

‘And what is a Taylor jug?” asked my friend. 

‘‘Why,” said he, “I had a son with Gen. Tay- 
lor’s army in Mexico, and the old General always 
told him to carry his whiskey-jug with a hole in the 
bottom; and since that I have carried my jug as 
you see it, and I find it is the best invention that I 
ever met with.” 

——————+o——_——_——_ 


RIGHT SORT OF . PLUCK. 


A man looking up from sawing his wood, saw 
his little son turning two boys out of the yard. 
*‘See here ; what are you about, George ?” asked 
the man. ‘I’m turning two swearers out of my 
yard, sir,” said George. ‘‘I said I would not play 
with swearers, and I won't.” 
’ That is the right time and place to say, “I 
won't.” I wish every boy would take the stand, 
No play with swearers. ‘*Thou shalt not take the 
name of the Lord thy God in vain.”—Child’s Pa- 
per. 


44> 


DON’T GO IN THERE. 

A little boy, seeing a man sayntering about a 
ublic-house door, counting some money which he 
neld in his hand and evidently intending to go into 

the public-house, om up to him and said, 
**Don't go in there.” The man put his hand with 
the money into his pocket, thanked the: little boy | 
for his good advice, and did not go in. 

Follow the brightest examples, and never be 

afraid of fixing upon too high a standard of charac- 





PUBLIC BENEFACTRESS. 
MES. A. ALLEN, 


4 LADY OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION 
Her preparations for the Hair have not only th . 
the United States and Canada, but within the past reer uals a 
supply the immense demand from foreign countries, deya' 


their exclusive sale have been opened in London ay ran fer 
Also in Paris, Havana, Vera Cruz and Valparaiso. na Liverpeq 


MRS. 8S. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER 


Is suited to both young and old. It strengthens the Hair 
vents its falling or turtung grey, afid imparts to ita beat 
glossy appearance. It never fails 


TO RESTORE GREY HAIR 
To its Original Youthful Color, 
THE RBSTORER REPRODUCES. 
THE HAIR DRESSING CULTIVATES AND BEAUTIFIgg, 
» 8. A. ALLEN’S 


WORLD’S HAIR DRESSING, OR ZYLOBALSAMTy 
is essential to use with the Restorer, but the Hair Dressing le 
often restores, and never fails to invigorate, beautity ang = 
fresh the Hair, rendering it soft, sitky and glossy, and disposs” 
it to remain in any desired position. *posing 

FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN 
whose Hair requires frequent dressing, it has no equal, 
toilet is compleie without it. The rtch, glossy appearance mn? 
ed is traly wonderful. It cleanses the Hair, removes al) dan 
and imparts to ita most delightful fragrance. 11 will prevent the 
Hair from falling out, and is the most economica) and valuable 
Hair Dressing known. Millions of bettles sold every year, 
MBS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD'S 


HAIR RESTORER 
AND 4 


ZYLOBALSAMU™M. 
Sold by Druggists throughout the World, 
= 198 GREENWICH 8T., NEW YORK, 
yp 


pre. 
wtiful, 





256. 256. 


256. 256. 256, 
YOU ARE RESPECTFULLY INVITED TO CALL anp 
EXAMINE 


OUR NEW, LARGE AND ELEGANT 
Assortment of Genteel 


BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
WHITMAN & ALLEN, 
256 Washington Street, 


256. 256. 256. 256. 256. 
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HOM@OPATHIC MEDICINES, 
OF EVEKY DESCRIPTION, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
AT THE 
Central Homceopathic Pharmacy, 
13444 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 
Opposite School Street. 


ga” Particular — paid to the preparing of Remedies for 
children. 47—3m 








HALLET, DAVIS & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
GRAND, PARLOR GRAND AND SQUARE 


PIANO FORTES, 
At their New Warerooms, 


272 WASHINGTON (NEAR BEDFORD) STREET, BOSTON. 





7 

G2 We solicit a careful examination of our entirely new scale 
Pianos, with greatly improved action, and Suspension Bridge, 
producing a volume and quality of tone far superior to our former 
manufacture. Our smaii size 7 oct. Piano is pronounced “the 
neatest and dest Parlor instrument extant ;” while our Square 
Grand has the pewer of many full Concert Grand Vianos. 

gav~ Every instrument warranted for five years. 

Second-hand instruments taken in exchange, and for sale. 

Illustrated Catalogues of Pianos sent free, by mail, on applica- 
tion. 32-ly 





EVERY ONE HIS OWN PRINTER. 
SOMETHING FOR THE BOYS, 
COMBINING BOTH PLEASURE AND PROFIT. 
AN IRON PRINTING PRESS FOR $7 ,00, 
NEW AND IMPROVED PRESSES. 
Tue CHEAPEST AND BEST 1N THE WORLD. 









ee Twelve Dollars. 

Press, 5 by 6 inches. .....-$7,00 | Can of Fnk. 2.2.0... . e000. cee Dt 
1 fount of type........-.- we UL) Rh eee 0 
In& Roller. si... .ccccccccece | Furniture. .......0..ccccccccc 
FOR BeS.cc.gs -cocceccccoses 5 

PED CUNEO cccccecouccccscssescesccccccsceese $10.0 

Printing Office No. 2............ Twenty-two Dollars. 

Press,8 by 12 inches...... $12,00 | Marble Slab...........- e000. 
One font of type.........-. ly | Cami 08 Ink... cccccceccce i 
One font of fancy type... 2,00 [Chase.........cceeeseees 
Composing Stick.......--. 1,00 | Forniture 2... 2.2... 000s eeeeee 
Pee Pee ecicceccececce ace 1,00 | 

GNSS GUID v ciccc cctctisccctices socccccccoeses 








No. 2 Press wih No 1 office, without No. 1 Press........... 
No. 1 Press, partly Wood, Old style... ..... ccc cece eeeecenneseees 2 


LOWE'S IMPROVED PRINTING PRESSES are THE BEET 
CHEAPEST, MOST DURABLE portable Card and Job Presses evel 
made, and have been awarded Silver Medals. You will finds 
Press a source of pleasure and profit, by printing for yourself or 
your neighbors. A comfortable living may be obtained in any 
town, city or village, with a smiali outlay for press and type 
The Press isso simple a boy or girl of twelve can do common 
and fancy printing with ease. Cards, Bul] Heads, Labels, Cire 
lars, &c., can be printed at a trifling expense. 

Parox oF Presses; No. 1, $7; No. 2, $12; No. 3, $18; No. 4, 8%. 
Prick OF PRINTING OrFiczs, ineluding-Press : No. 1, $12; No.2, 
$22; No. 3, $32; No. 4, $42. 

LOWE PRESS COMPANY, 
18 WATER STREET, BOSTON. 


52—ly 





PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and Private individuals who conte 
plate replenishing their libraries are kindly invited to give mes 
first ¢all. I keep, in addition to my own issues, the books oi all 
the Publishing Societies, as during the past ten years. 

The plan I have of leze adopted, of giving a érade discount ® 
Sabbath Schools, gives universal favor. Any school sending Bt 
their ewn Catalogue, and indicating the amount they wish tol 
vest, can have the selection made for them with the privilege 
returning any books they. choose to reject after an examination 
This new feature of trade commends itsel! to all our wabbet 
school friends, and I am constantly supplying libraries ov th 
principle in all parts of New England 

36— 


HENRY HOYT, 9 CorngILl- 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


A FAMILY PAPER, 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love --- No Sectarl 
anism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MASS., 
° No. 22 School Street. 
PRICE, $1.00 A YEAR, PAYMENT IN ADVANCE. 





ter. s 


$1,25 will invariably be charged if pre is not made withia 
one men! the commencement of the subscription year. 


Bounp Voiumes, Price $1,256. 
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